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supposition that we are either madmen or fools, or -with an intention to render us such; that in no other affair we would suffer ourselves to be thus imposed upon, in a case so plainly and clearly against our visible interest. His illustrations and arguments carried so much persuasion and conviction with them, that they remained a considerable while fresh, and working in my memory; until at last the mind, fatigued with thought, gave way to the forcible oppressions of slumber and sleep, whilst fancy, unwilling yet to drop the subject, presented me with the following vision :
Methought I was just awoke out of a sleep, that I could never remember the beginning of; the place where I found myself to be was a wide and spacious plain, full of people that wandered up and down through several beaten paths, whereof some few were straight, and in direct lilies ; but most of them winding and turning like a labyrinth; but yet it appeared to me afterwards, that these last all met in one issue, so that many that seemed to steer quite contrary courses, did at length meet and face one another, to the no little amazement of many of them.
In the midst of the plain there was a great fountain : they called it the Spring of Self-Love; out of it issued two rivulets to the eastward and westward; the name of the first was Heavenly Wisdom; its water was wonderfully clear, but of a yet more wonderful effect; the other's name was Worldly Wisdom; its water was thick, and yet far from being dormant or stagnating, for it was in a continual violent agitation, which kept the travellers, whom I shall mention by and by, from being sensible of the foulness and thickness of the water, which had this effect, that it intoxicated those that drunk it, and made them mistake every object that lay before them; both rivulets were parted near their springs into so many others as there were straight and crooked paths, which they attended all along to their respective issues.
I observed from the several paths many now and then diverting, to refresh and otherwise qualify themselves for their journey, to the respective rivulets that ran near them; they contracted a very observable courage and steadiness in what they were about, by